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a chance of seeing double stars thro' a telescope of Dr Mann's, a very clever interesting doctor with whom I spent two hours this morning. He showed me things thro' his microscope."
He was home again on April 25th, and "copied out ' Maud' for the press, and read ' The Lady of the Lake,' having just finished Goethe's ' Helena.' "
On June 6th he writes: " I have strangely enough accepted the Oxford Doctorship. Friends told me I ought to accept it, so I did." Temple1 had suggested my father for that degree. My parents stayed at Balliol; and my father said, as he sat in the Balliol gardens, " The shouts of the Undergraduates from the theatre are like the shouts of the Roman crowd, ' Christiani ad Leones!'" He was very nervous before going, but entered the theatre quite calmly with Sir John Burgoyne, the stately-looking Montalembert, and Sir de Lacy Evans. He sat on the steps nearly under Lord Derby, then there was one great shout for "In Memoriam," one for "Alma" and one for " Inkermann." The sea of upturned faces was very striking, and my father had a " tremendous ovation " when he received his degree. The new doctor ordinarily borrows a doctor's robes from a tailor and just wears them in the Sheldonian Theatre for the ceremony. But my father after luncheon asked the Master of Balliol whether it would be against rule and propriety if he might have a smoke, as it was his fancy to do so, among the green trees when clad in his red doctorial robes. The Master said that he might do so, and he smoked in the then walled-in Master's garden, now open to the college. "In the evening at Magdalen he had long talks with Mr Gladstone and Montalembert." Next day Arthur Butler and Max Miiller took my father and mother about Oxford, and to the Bodleian, to see the
* Now Archbishop of Canterbury.